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tragedy there are still more men of another type. These
are the men who are haunted by the fear of being robbed
of the whole meaning of their existence, of their life's work,
or what they so regard. The ambition underlying this
attitude is of a higher character than that of the base and
primitive careerists who are out simply for personal advance-
ment. Beneath it is the modern identification of a man
with what he regards as his "work," the breathless anxiety
lest others should rob him of what he has set before himself
as his real task in life, should take it away from him and
even perform it better.

I do not know whether this fear is to be found in other
nations; it is widely prevalent among the educated elements
in Germany. It was given unvarnished expression by a man
with whom I used to have a good many ideas in common,
Karl G. von Loesch, a man of influence among the Grenz-
und Auslandsdeutschtum, the Germans beyond the frontier
or abroad- By means of such publications as the periodical
Volk und Reich he had done much to prepare men's minds
for the idea of a "Greater Germany" and a Central Europe
under German leadership. These ideas had nothing to do
with any new imperialism. They had nothing in common
with the Nazi policy, now in operation, of dominating and
subjugating the non-German nations in Central Europe.

Thus Loesch was by no means persona grata among the
Nazis. His political ideas were placed on the Index like
those of all whom the Nazis regarded as their forerunners
or as rivals. He tried to secure a new field of operations,
and went about lecturing. I attended his lecture in Danzig,
in order to show that though he was under a cloud our old
friendship was not affected. But instead of an ally in my
fight against the Nazi extremists I found him an entirely
changed man* His ideas went far beyond anything that
the Nazis had so far advocated in public,

The huge, massive form of this politician, with his round
face and large, sensual mouth and Slav cheekbones^ gave
the impression of & Tartar. He reminded me of Holofernes
in Hebbel's Judith, as played by the great Paul Wegener. A
forcible personality; yet he had voluntarily condemned,
himself to advocate a policy that went against his instincts.
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